e vl A Tt e TR

TR v 5 SR

4

THE NEWS-HERALD,

mhati tab

-

HILLSBORO, OHIO, THURSDAY, MAY 30,

1907,

tle Brighteyes:

By LOVISE NURRIFIELD.
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That wos what Pavie had oleknnmed
ber at the tirst rebearsal of “Flhw-
flam.” She wne the serawnlost, home-
Mest girl In the chorug when the girls
lined up for first nspection and bap-
pened to land In the middie at the Hoe
up. Davis spotted her and called out
before everyhody In the pleasant, mer-
ry little way he hid;

“That will do for yonrs, Little Bright-
eves, Never wdiud about tnkiug the
center. We'll suve the spot light when
you're aroupd, The back row for
yours,"

Everybody turned to take n gool
look nt Little Brighteves bhefore the
back row swallowed her forever. She
wis abont thirty, a =lim little wowan
with big gray eres and dark haie, It
wak a point of heanty In its own way,
that hnir, soft and brown and stralght
Ak Minnehialin's ever was, but she had
tried to marcel It foto shape with a
bome applied envling Iron te mnke her
look professional. ol It was o slxht
But she took lieine bhravely, and
even Davis recognized the grit n her

hor m

It wns her best asset o the after
days, that grit. 1t carrled her thraugh
all of Davis' major amd minor tan

trins and the teasing from the other
giels,  Bhe =ald lttle aud worked hinrd
but the nleknnine that Davis had given
her that first dny stuck fast,  Even
Jennie Revnolls, the wardrobe woin
an, caught it and when she was hood-
ing out the costues to the glrls she
tossed a bunch across the room and
callod ont ."'l!‘l"l'fl!'.‘l_‘."

“Here you go, Brighteyeal™

And Little Brighteyes just lanczhed
good  uaturedly, althongh  she  had
drawn the Jenst srtistic clothes I tae

lot. It didy't matter when one wWis
only the fourth girl In the last row
back, She did as Davis had tokl ber

and kept out of the spot lght

“That glel'a an old thoer,” Davis re
marked to Vida Lorne as the two stoml
in the first entranee the opening n'cht
apd watehed the givis take a !
on the “Ruttlebang”™ song. There were
sixtesn p from the little
in the crowd, and Brighteyes was one
of them. It was a jolly, swinging
drammer hoy chorns and took the min
ute it hit the Lbouse, The girls were all
lg scarlet and black, with snare droms#
and Little Brightoyes wus benting lers
for sure, no take belleve, The rouge
belped her lpts, and so did the red nnd
blnck costume. Her liead wnans held
high, just n bit atilt, and ber lips were
parted in a smlle

Marshall—Nick Marshall that was—
the manager, wias beside Vida, e
watched the skinny Hitle #gure on the
end thoughtfully as the girls went ol.

“She's all right,” he sall, "I'ut her
on to lead tomorrow night In that cho
rus, Davis, and see how she goes. She's
on to the ropes all right.”

Vida leaned forward to get a better
look.

“I've  seen
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thint girl somewhere,
Niek,” she sald, “Look nt her now
whb that drum. And the way
shaps! Who [s she®”

“Tistle Brighteyes,” loughed Davis
ghortly. "That's all she Is now any-
way, but abie's no old timer all right."

Vida laughed, too, as Marshall walk-
e around with her to th: hig white
automobile in which she made her first
entrance. The first aet showed a moun-
tain scene In & country anywhere be-
tween Italy and China. The beautiful
American helress was dolug the tour-
ing stunt all over Europe, and the
prince of the country was in love with
her. He had followed the lead of the
white automobile all over the map and
flually had Induced the girl to pay a
visit to his own land. Bhe fearad possi
ble bandittl. He assured her the red
and black drummer boys and the army
behind them could protect her. And
all the time, of eourse, he merely want-
¢l to get her over the border, ahdunct
her, shut her up In the ecastled steep
fortress (net 2) and starve her Into
marrylong him and Alling his stingy 1t
tle treasury with oodler of American
ecoin. It was a rehash, but it went with
g bang. Even before Vida's entrance
the thing was a sure success, and Mar-
shall was solldly joyous,

“Be ceareful and don't lose your head
when you tuke that run,” he sald as he
stood beside the auto while Vida was
belped In, It was a good trick, that
first ewirance of the American girl.
They had a mechanleal arrangement
for the putg to scorch down the moun-
tain pags, and i looked as though It
wae golng stralght over the footlights
There were four turns to the run, and
then It brought up short right in the
center of the stage In 0 self locking
frog and made n mighty effective pic-
ture,

“There lsn't a bit of danger” an-
swered Vida, drawing on her white
gauntiets. “I'm just as cool as can be,
Not a bit mattled, thank you., Let her
.o_n

There was the second’'s pause In the
orchestra, then the crash of entrance
music, and they relensed the machine.
It took the Incline llke a boy's coaster
—smooth and swift and easy. Davis
was white, but Marshall stroked: his
vandyke and frowned ever so slightly
as he watched the ear and its occu-
pant. It was a dangerous trick, bpt It
brought down the house, .

Marshall gtared at Vida. Under the
rouge her face was dend white, and he
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“Nick, I won't go through that agaln,

she

gir! in the machine must be alive, and
stddenly Davis suggested Little Bright-
oV eE,

“Khe's got the same alr and vuild ns

Mise Lorne, and you ¢an hide the face
with o vell, Change the scone 8o A8 (o
citrey off the aute long enough for the
two to change plieces after the run, and
there you ure, And she's the only girl
1 know who has the grit to do It”
%he had the grit. 1t meant a don-
bling of her galary, and she made the
run night after night, wWils never a
tremor of fear. No one knew the dif-
fereiiee.  The two wotneén were the
snme slze and the smmue carriage, and
Vida was delighted,

“It's lots of fun,” she told Marshall,
“It's ke hiring some one to dle for
you, don’t vou know."

The lnnghing words flashed across
Marshnll one night when “Flmflam™
wusg on Its third month, He happened
to be standing at the foot of the stairs
lending vp to the platformm where the
machine stood. As she cnme by to
take her place In It Little Brightoyes
hind to pass him, and for the first time
thelr exves met, Maralhnll never moved
whei: 8lie hind gone up the stplrs, He
had forgotten “Flimflam” and New
York. Somewhere, some time, so longe
ngo that he dido’t ke to remember it
of have other people elther, one Nick
Marahia!l had run o Hitle one ring cles
e throngh the country towns—about
(hirteen yenrs bock—and there hnd

fwen o oirl, 0 pretty, piguant girl, who
podle o lorse i the parade and drove

1 charlot in the funny, shabby Nttle
gram! entey, ol after a couple of
vears of the pne ring clvrens Niek Mars |
sl Tl e el 1% talent Iny In New
York aud had left the elrcos and the
liitle towus and otlier handi-
enps befind him,

The Lurst of applause from the front
of the bouse vecalled hlm,  The mas
cldne wios relenred, and the Americap
helress Incogz, was dolng her nightly
sstunt.”  Amd suadenly there was 8
(ull, struuge crash, and the musle stos
podd,  Marshall spoke over his shoulder
ns he mode for the stage, and thoy
rang down the enrtain and started up
the musie agaln, for the public must
Bot see unpleasnnt thlngs when it takes
ite payety, wud there was a most ulk
pleasant thing Iying uonder the automo-
Bile that bl turned turtle.

“She lsa't dewd,” sald Davis as be
and Vida beut over the sllm figure In
the white saede cloak. “Got her to the
hogpltal aud she will pull through, 1t's
only the shouliler smasbed.”

Marshall pushed the two to one side
and Hited the ficure ln Lis arms.  As
he did so Little Brightoyes opened her
oyes und smiled up at hilm,

“Hello, boy,” she sald falatly, Mar-
shall Lent hils head and kissed her be-
fore the whole crowd.

“Never mind the hospltal, Davis,’” he
sald quletly, =Tl take Mrs. Marshall
home myself."

And the rest watched him as he
strede ncross the stage with his bur-
den out to where a carrlage walted nt
the alde door to the theater. Then
Vida looked up at Davis and laughed
ns the stage wns cleared for the cur-
taln ralsing.

“I've known It for weeks," she sald
“1 tried and tried to think where |
hnd seen her before, and then all at
once it enme to me. Nick married her
back In the clrens days and then left
her out wesat lo some dead and alive
hole, while he came on to New York
to try to mnke good. He made good,
but forgot nll about any responsibity
out west, and she was oo proud to
hunt him up when sbe thought he
didn't want her. [ saw her in comic
opern ont in Frigco elght or nine years
ago, Bhe made a blg success in ‘Fat.
Inltza.' 1 remembered her all at once
watching her play that drum. But It
was her own affair, and 1 didn't tell,
Nick played fair at the climax, didn't
he?"

Diavis nodded. But as he watched the
laughing, pretty face beside him, white
to the llps, as when she had taken that
first ride down the run, he kobtw that
one other besides Nick had played fair,
too—fair to Little Brightoyes.
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Whitman's Poetry,

Walt Whitman's poetry, In spite of
the long, joggled, lnmbering places In
it, comes uearer to reaching out to
what the modern age {8 trylng to be
than any other that we have. Whit-
man may or may not be consldered n
poet, but he has ontswept the bounds
of beauty for human life. He bas seen
the whole unlverse in every clod of it
He has God's definitlon of beauty,
Naturnlly he does not express It oW
well o God does. His symbollsm s
crowded with hapless places, and God's
symbolism never misses the point, but
s the ground plan for a gredat modern
poet—an originnl or working poet in a
new ballt, new bulking, working worll
~Walt Whitman I8 the first and only
figure lurge enough that the world hins
had. He had a larger repertory of joys
—joys with everyday things that any
mun might have—than any other poet.
His avutoblography would take In a lar-
ger section of the universe.—FPutnam’s,

Sleap and Old Age.

There s no question that the guantity
of sleep required steadily diminishes
from Infancy to old age. This Is a
rather Interesting exception to the gen-
ernl rule that, a8 in wany matters, old
age returns to the needs of infancy,
An regards sleep, old age I8 more re-
mote in its needs from infancy than s
any other perlod of life, If elderly
people obtaln good sleep during the
first few houry and If they have not
lost that delight 1o reading which we
all had in youth, but wbich so many
of us curlously lose, thelr case In not
to be grieved over. The specinl value
of the eurliest hours of sleep, by the
wiy, has Leen proved by paychological
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‘ We have a stock of the large size blank books,
= something that has never been carried in Hills-
: boro. If you are in need of a

LEDGER, .
JOURNAL,
RECORD,

DAY BOOI,
CASH BOOI,

Or anything in the Blank Book line we can prob-
ably supply your wants. Prices _rlght.
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A Hypothetical Question.

“Miss de Smythe,” bLegun the young
man, “1 want to ask you a hypothetical
question."

The gir! ndded assent.

“If a young mun of good family and
sound henlth and an assured Income
of £5.000 were to meet the most eharm-
Ing of girls and feed ber lce cream for
u year: If she bad a complexion like a
rose, halr a crown of golden glory, the
hand of o falry, the bearing of a
queen; If she kuew how not to play the
plano, was versed in cooking, compe-
tent to superintend a home, and If the
young man, ausplciously catching the
young girl nlone, were to murmur Into
her ear of pearl, "Will you marry me?
whut, In your estimation, would be her
coudition of mind and what her an-
swer "

“While not an expert allenist,” re-
sponded the girl coyly, "I think she'd
belleve him a chump for being so slow,
but she'd say ‘Yes,'"

With the prelimiinaries thus settled.
the naming of the day was a simple
matter.—Phlladelphin Ledger.

Bees Faster Than Pigeons,

It I8 not generally known that bees
are swifter in flight than pigeons—that
I8, for short distances, Some years agoa
plgeon fancier of Hamme, Westphalla,
lald & wager that a dozen bees liberat-
ed three wiles from thelr hive would
reach home In less time than a dozen
plgeons, The competitors were given
wing at Rybern, a village nearly a
lengue from Hamme, and the first bee
reached the hive n quarter of a minute
In advance of the first pigeon, Three
other bees renched the goal before the
second pigeon. The bees were also
slightly handleapped, having been roll-
ed in flour before starting for purpose
of ldentification.

Style In Writing,

We cannot ull be Macaulays, but we
can greatly hprove our siyle by close-
ly observing his and that of equally
notable writers, by belng careful to
avold uslug “towery”—which are in-
varlably weak--sentences and by not
fmitating the grent Dr. Johnson, who,
content to use Baxon words at once
pure and forcible in conversation, gen-
erally resorted, with a pen In his hand,
to those long Latin forms which his
soul loved.—0, . Willlams In London
Captain.

A Pair of Them.

Mrs, Tocker—Tommy, I wish youn
wouldn't play with that Flango boy
any more,

Tommy—Gee! 1'm only playin' with
him because his mamma told him that
if he had anything more to do with
that Tucker boy she'd spank him.—Chi-
ecago Tribune,

A Chatty Old Lady.
The following andvertisement appears
!“b: fashlonable English newspaper:
ely 'ady wishes to exchange scan-
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COFFIN FOR TWO

Made For Aged Couple, Who Are Pray-
ing For Death.

Bluffton, O.—Mr, and Mrs, John Fen.
ton, of this place, are both calmly
awalting death, and hope the Almighty
will see fit to carry them off at the
same time, so that thelr wish for a
double funeral will be reallzed. Mr,
Fenton 1s 88 years old, while his wife
fs alx years his junior. They have
been sick for some time, and have
made all preparations for death,

A double casket has been bullt and
practically all arrangements made for
the funeral,

Years ago, because of the love they
entertalned for one another, the idea
that they could both die at the same
time became firmly Impreesed upon
thera. They have lived in this section
all their lives, and are highly respect-
ed citizens.

AVALANCHE OF CORN

Fell When Floor Collapsed and One
Life Was Bnuffed Out,

Urbana, O.—Patrick Landers, aged
50, married, was caught beneath an
avalaoche of falling corn at the livery
stable of Pence & McConnell and his
life was snuffed out instantly.

Heavy croas-beams which stood the
welght of the corn and oats for years
suddenly gave way, allowing the floor
to fall with a erash, Landers was di-
rectly in the path of the falllng floor,
and just as he looked up to sse what
the nolse was about he was pinned to
the floor. His skull was crushed when
recovered.

There were about 500 bushels of
corn In the erib,

Digs Up Mother's Grave.
Bowling Green, 0.—Calling loudly to
her dead mother and digging In fren-
zled strength at the grave In a lonely
cemelery at the midnight hour, Mrs
Greenfleld was found by friends. Her
mother, Mrs. J. P, Oates, had been In

The daughter was very deeply affected
by her mother's death, and o her grief
ecould find no consolation,

Sult Recalled By Marriage,
Oleveland, 0.—Miss Hazel Lawrence,
the beautiful young daughter of Mrs.

confined in the sanitarium hove, ap-
plied to court for his relemse on the
““9’“-'."““;}' He

| supposed to visit the tombs of bhis an-

Ne Wonder the 8on Was Surprised. |
A melodramn was sowme years siuce
played in u certaln theater, the chlef
actor In which hud made himself, from
his overbearing conduct, disliked by
oue and all. In the last scene he was

cestors. Io the center of the stage,
upon a marble pedestal, stood the stat-
ue of his futher, A heavy fold of dra-
per covered the figure.

Enter Albert. *Once agaln,' he says,
“let me gare upon those features which
in life so often beamed with tenderest
affection. Father, thy mourning son
now comes to pay thee reverence, Let
me remove the vell which from vulgar
gaze shields the lmage of a once dear
parent.”

The drapery fell aside, and, behold,
the father stood upon his head! The
effect cannot be described. It was
clectrie.” The shouts of laughter which
followed effectively put an end to the
scene, which changed to the next as
quickly ns possible amid the bravos of
the audlence, the anger of the manager
and the uncontrollable rage of the
actor.—London Tit-Bits,

A Painter's Odd Ways.

Alfred Hunt was at the same time
both a very slow and a fastidiously
punctillous sketcher from nature, &
combination which is saild to bhave bas-
tened his end, for he had a block for
every hour of the day and every con-
dition of weather, and, overladen with
these, he would often trudge a lengthy
distance to his work. He would then
start, say, on an Incomwplete morning

effect in sunshine, to be cast aside for
|a slmilaf sobject in shadow If the
scene clouded over or fur a noonday
one directly that hour was reached. It
is sald that he consequently sometimes
carrled as many as a dozen varieties
of the same view,—8t. James' Gazette.

Valuable Conch 8hell
There are evidently a number of
mysterions properties about the conch
ghell in its relation to Indlan religious
rites and ceremonles that require in-
vestigation, For instance, a conch with
Its spirals twisting to the right instead
of to the left Is supposed to be worth
its swelght In gold. Bome years ngo a
conch of that description was offered
for sale In Caleuttn with a reserve
price of a lac of rupees placed on it
It was eventuully bought In for £4,
=Allababad Ploneer.

Her Belf Control.
“There's one thing 1 will say,"” re-
marked Mr, Millions, “and that is that
my daughter, Arabella, has a fine dls-
position.”
“Indeed!” 4
“Yes, slr, The way she can liten for
bours to her own playing on the violin
shows remarkable self control* :
w
; Acsounted For. '
“The baby's awful bakl," ssid Mabel.
“Yes; they come bald on purpose. If
they halr they'd pull It all out, and
then all that hair would be waated,”
sald Tommy,—Philadelphia Record,

sreason, tlel ignorant by necessity
bepute by pature~Clepro,

CAN'T OUST DIRECTORS.

Qovernor Powerless to Act In Butler
County Infirmary Case,
Columbus, ©O. — Attorney General
Wade H. Bilis, In an opinlon rendered
to Gov. Harrls, declares that the gow
ernor has no power to proceed in i

vestigations of county Infirmaries,
Nor has the governor power to aot
after disclosures of gmft or misfen
sance in office of Infirmary directors
are made.

The disclosures In the Butler eounty
infirmary muddle, and *he presaure
frem certaln newspapers for the oust
ing of the officlals of the infirmary,
led to pressure belng brmught on the
governor urging that he bring such ao
tion &8 would oust the oficials.

The sttorney general in his opinion
says that it is the duty of the prose
cuting attorney to bring any action de
manded by publle policy, and that U
he refuses, then the auditor of the
etate should bring the matter to the
attentlon of the attorney general, who
will act.

Board of Charities "Busted."”

Youngstown, O.—Gov. Harrls has an.
nounced that the opinion of Attorney
General Wade Ellls is against the In-
vestigation of the affairs at the Can-
field infirmary. One of the ressons
given is that the board of charitles is
practically bankrupt.

Nalled Herself In,
Manchester, O.—Entering her bed-
room, Mrs, John Brown nafled fast the
windows and door, and then shot her
self In the head, dying instantly, 1l
health is blamed.

On Firebug's Evidence.

Bryan, O.—Upon evidence of Jaok
Page, confessed firebug, the grand jury
returned seven Indlctments. The
names of the accused are withheld,

Student Vote Challenged,

Athens, O.—The lid was clamped
down when the “drys” registered a ma-
jority of 183, Fifteen hundred and
forly votes were cast. Ten saloons are
put out of business. The voting of
Ohlo university students caused much
controversy, Many were challenged.

Will Be Mustered Out.
Columbus, 0.—Adjt. Gen. Oritchfield,
by command of Gov. Harrls, ordered
that Co. E, Seventh regiment, Bum-
merfleld, u;: Co. C, Qemlg‘ r:hl.'lmt.
Gallipolis, out serv-

Colwmbus, O. K an em
rowed a rasor from a boardes
and a few minutes later owt his own

theont. Osrefully wiping the tool he
'then lal It upon a whelf, MNe &led soop
afterward

WWhat did you Bave for Tuach #*
you have |
“I bad some some
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